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A YL TRUE €TORY.
) | goll Chiristmad moon Was shi_!ﬁing
"thédlesplng village “of Oberiton.’ ‘Tt
’ii’ the To E. straggliog street, and
“every objest almost s distinetly

fght they appeared very different.
tifal qnlqt_:iiliJ “golemn, yet serens,
sed to rest off all things, The quaint
s, with their high roofs, and oddly-
pd ghimneys, looked as if they
d dver the recollection of the long

| ;’g‘dﬂ ‘they had Eknown; aud the
ran J‘&h@?ﬁ{‘t&b&.&a‘anﬁly reverend,
A The frost work glittering about its
prinan.arehed “windows, and on the
ughs of ilo'_’ﬁng{a cedar which tewered
ide fhe doorway. Ths l’_m'on_nhehm
ingered fovingly abons the groy walls,
oy ﬁ‘fe too, on the white gravestones in
@ ehurchyard, and made each one shine
with a'still, calm smile—happy and
e “It was & nightupon which thotight-
gnﬂ‘_iil,ghi gaze, and feel rising io
earts simultaneous hope for earth
aspiration to heaven.
‘th'r}',‘qhiat was the place, a3 the moou
%ﬂ‘ﬂ _her way, looking down with her
“chill lustre of gaze. And there
_”‘q'!:'bme, isolated from the o'hers
&t ymewhat extensive domain of shrub-
ry and gdrden, sbout which the moon:
light seemed to play as il in cariosity
JJu wes 8 primitive, old-fashioned sbode;
Whidlow-shutters and blinds were fow, save
to the dower rooms, and. the mooabeams
ted unhindered into the ehambers,
wind played fantasiie tricks upon the walls
snd figors.” Into one little room the clfish
dtirtéd ‘on’ @ sudden, as the moon,
alng higher in the heaveris, escaped the
shadow, of » projecting ba'tress in the
wall; and tbe pale. iight foll full upon =
white draped bed, wherein lay two
ging Boys. Ohu, the eldest by some
yoars. was salcep, and ihe guivering light
foll oo his face—a face every lineament
of which was so [ull' of nervous encrgy,
t even in sleep it did not wear an ex.
dﬁ'llion of repose.  Elis hio her’s pale,
delicate fenturea wers) on the cantrary,
distioguished by asort of sculprursl calm,
e Had a bigh, straight, thoughiful brow,|
and that sepsitive mounth, whith to the
most masculine face always add andan
wieost womanilks sweectnsss ef cxpres.

#on

» ad at noon-day.  Bus in the spir- -

listened together to the®village waits
4 g

ecame between them, and stifled the frauk,

HKeep awake a little longer, Liaureage,
dear,” pleadéd the other.
lone night, and ‘tis 80 miee for us to hear
i the musie, and look out upon the mooun-
light tegether.” | .

o[ Very well, Willie,?” assented the elder
boy,  nipping a. fresh, yawn in the bad,
#anything to:please you, old fellow.”
*There —put yoararm around me-—#0,"
patbued Willie, always in the same hushed
whispering tone, $%and let me lesn my
head apon your shoulder. . Now, that is
pleasant. We love each other; don't
we,  Laureacel?

And the ‘tender, childish face looked
(wpward, askiogly, | seuitd |
“I'should think so—slightlyl. Yoa're
{a dear old ¢hap, Will, though you fave
rather odd, old fashioned notions.”

He stooped down, ‘and pressed o hear-
4y kiss = om -his yoang brother’s delicate
face.

;“And then the two boys remsined silent,

listening to the simple wmasie without,

* * * * * &

yet remnin impressed gpon
through a whole life, ontlasting the mem- |
ory of events far more striking, aod more
recent fa their occorrence,

were batilers for fortune; and oune
theor, nlas) o 'Gghting thot hard Geht Do
came hdavdéned inxnture, so that sea-ce s !
trait remuined of the geoerous, ieving
bhoy of yore. His sounl was ehilled. 1}
the stony roniine of that life which is o
scrapulously prectical-——one might a'mo. |

of |

say, material—the life of a Loodin aer |
ehpns, devoted, heart sud sou’ to hisesll |
ing, and to the smbiticns of his class |
His.old instinets were ainos. desd withi, '
iim,  his old agpirations, Lis beyish pae

dilections  were crusbed cw, el .evd, as|
though hoy hiad never, bheen. A ol yel,
tho cold, hard, money getiing mun of 1he«
world never Jost the: yivid remembra:c
of that Christmss night, yesrs and jears|
ago, when his litde Lrother lay with hix|

H
|

head deaning on his. sheooller, and ithey |

- . * L% X cE *
The brothers were “separated now—
woise, they wero estrenged  The world

frie 18ve which esch, though in so widely
different o way, had felt for the other,]

o '.',‘ln $wo d0ys Koemeld ap? !I‘-:strn:{nnsl
of two diffcreuly constitated  beisgs |
The one all action, the o her il thouzh;
0 thie Jife of the first might be a picroroe’

| w1 Cheriton, and prayed, night aud moru |

vver sined the childish days“when they |

had piased together about ‘the old house|
|

irg. aL their mother’s kace.

“Ivgonly for

shounlders, kuitted his brows at “William’s
strange fancies.” He did mot eompre-
hend- -he did not eare-to do so0, it seem.
ed  The first step towards their estrange-
ment was taken when William declined,
gently and thankfully, but decisively, a
sitaation in the same bouse where Laa-
rence was now high in trast.

“It is of no use, brother, it would not
be right to accept it. T am not fit for
such a responsibility. It would be a
wrong to my employers to burden them
with my incapacity.”

“You wiil improve. You may leave
them to protect their own interests, be-
lieve me.”

William shook his head,

And in brief,- the elder brother found
the delieate looking youth immatable in
his decisions, and left him, with words of
impatience and anger on his lips.

His hoart reproached him for it after-
wards. He was not at all encrusted as

} The next day be again went to his brother’s
lodgings, Bat William was no longer

There are some recollections, often- =there—-he had left London, they told him;
timeg trivial enough in themselves, which land it was not 1ill he reached his own hope, ne joy beyond. There was uo
the miund home that Lie received s letter ¢f expla- | huppiaess in his gorgeous home, no ten-

nation:

“I'sar Lavreacs: I thonght it best to go.
Forgive me if you thiok it wrong. I am not

oli master, Br. K , has elfered me a situa-
tiby as ¢inssical tutor iu his school. I have |
iit. Itis the best thing I see to do. !

".i."'l
So farewe’l, Ever yours; Wian.”

AU

* Anid my brother will be the paltry
aser in acountry scheel]? matterec- Lao-

rervee as he croshed the letter in his
haa!, *Gouve, o, =i hout conenltiog
me, his ctder, Lis wsiural udviser, It is|

inelly done.” .
Axd s ihe eloud helween the brothers
givw dutk sed pulpable. They occs- |
sigually sorpesponded; bt each sneceding
letter, Instestt of drawing them nearer fo-
geihier, serwrd eniy to widen thn gsp.
Th-y did wot understand one another
Besides, Lourerce was becompg a rich
mau, bud become pariner in the house
where oute be was o clerk; while Willism

| stild remained poor and obiscure, with no

prospeet of his eircumstances. improving.
sond when the Lreces bétween two broth-
ers or feiends once exists, differevce of
worldly positivn fatally, ieily increases it.

Laurence married brilliantly, choosing
hig wife from = noble but impoverished
fswily, who were glad enongh to ally their
arigtocratie poverty with bis weslib, mer-
chant snd plebeian though he was, It
was while on his wedding toar, with his

]

ANat'ol the second would e & prem. i The (waboys were left "m'-;.';h'nns before
“'iw'l!ﬁnng’dr brother was swora.  Mlis “William was twenly yeera old, end with
“"“q'[h:k, deep, l'guid hnzel weore | bas litile with whieh to begin life. Lnn

.Wti‘auy..ﬁxed upon tbe sleeping f;;ec:reuce‘u desires had been 30l for a lifs of

besidé bim and mow agein, as with ‘s changn cdven‘nre, aud. travel; bot iw-

Ilyl' fadpatss; kis hands gedtly put r.e'-idvi
the clistering brown cufls from the broad |
ead of the sleeper, Prosently he
drew back the white curtain, and looked |
out st the quiet, homely scene strelched |
. in the moonlight—at the foregm_uudl
Aress, lesflosa, but elothed in a fniryl
‘wobe-of vime; and (in the far distsnee,
sprangely elear that night) the wide won ]
adet of the slent seo; Hd looked—his
Aueelitup—glowed with a nameless rap-
“Rure.” Uouttered preyers swelled in the
oung heart—instinctive hopes—blessed |
lhm s unbidden to his mind.
.l&{::m while he thus gazed, and felt|
and pondered in the stillness of that win-
try midoight, the stillness was broken.
Vibratiog oa the frosty air came solemn
strains of masie, played with uvotasght
skill on two or three old-fashioned iostru- |
mends.- It was an soeient BEeglish air,

,ﬂ.‘h a klﬂd of p‘uigmhgl gimp]icl[y in rl.'le, l]!lt_ he wounld gai’u it at last.

eharacter, half carol, half bymn, ‘which
barmonized well with the plase and the
time. ~As the very voice of the gnaint
sod peatefal viltage came the clear, sweet
sounds, blgading like a visible actoality
“with the winicy stars dottiog the detk sky,
with “the snow-covered roofs, end walls,
mmdstrees, and with the pure, passionless
ht shining over them all.

“Laurence, wakel Listen to the waits["

It was some time before thesubdaed
volee and'the gentle tounch distarbed the
from his' dreams. When at last
ﬂﬂfﬂd@n‘. be started up suddenly,

a —_— A
ot “Who. oalls?. Ob, Willie, 1a it yon?”
hesadded in- a sleepy tone. “What did
you wake me for? 'Tisn't morning!”
““Hashl sjeak low! Don’t you hear
“ mi‘r”

“There was & pause. . The two boys lis-
toned insilence. . ¢ o . _
ole's old Giles Headforth with his

viloneello,”” st length broke in Laurence,

ssad Joha Read with his cracked hautboy

Py —"T——

£ wpn, ‘don'sl” cried the younger boy,

\with a gestore almoss of paln; “mever

mind ssbo  plays. It sennds so solema
» :

Dew, 80 — i
““Mir'words died awsy in the intentness
of his listening. ,
" uQ@neer. old tune, han’t it?” presently
_aaid Laorence, “and queer old figures
they look, T’ll be bound, standing in the
t, with ved noses, and frozen eye-
9, sod muffled in worsted comforters

-J. - an g™
LBp.to the ehin.” .
e ed, and thea yawned.

L & - I shall go to sleep again,
m&m’t seem inclined to leave
off. I shall be tired of listening before

atead he wes compelled to. take the only |
openitg which « #ered to him; and, Lefore |
hiis father’s déith, was established in the|
couniicg housy of a wesithy relative;

' bandsome but somewhat passes bride, that
| he received o letter from his brother, for-
[ warded Lo him [rem Leondan,
|  *From William—my brother,” he re-
' marked, explanatorily, as he opened it;
s answer, [, presume, to the annonnce-
ment of my moreiage.”

The frigidly high-bred lady responded

might have helped my plans.
to marry thus/"

Bueb were some of Laurence’s dirjoints
ed exclamations, as he tore the letterin
pieces, and flung theminto the fire. Then
he joined his bridge. In the course of
the day he informed Ler that his brother
bad irremediably offended him, and that
he would never speak to him or see him
more. Lady Henrietta elevated her
handsome eyebrows  in & momealary
amazement, then restored her features to
their habilual expressional composure, and
without any remark, suffered her hasband
to turn the conversstion.

* * * * *

Time passed on. The wealth of Lau-
renee Carr increased yearly; his pame
grew glorious in the ears of business men.
His house was a palace; his wile was
joweled like & queen. He himseif. still
burrowed daily in dusty city holes, whence
all his riches seemed to spring; and every

Bat, now,

watching the-flickering moon-rays, and yet with the ossification of worldiness. [year he became harder and more impassi

ble, and wmore devoted to the one end and
aim of his life—money-getting.
It was his sole ambition—-he had no

derpess in his msjestic and aristoeratie
wife. No one who looked on him would
have imagived that he felt the want of

Laurence and . Willism Qarr erew 10 allu to struggle with the flerce multitude of [love; that there was any remnant of the
be meb, weut  out into whe -world, kol Wwoney getters in this dreary London. My | ,enerons, werm-hearted -boy’s natare still

lingering in the old grim merchant-—old
before his time, but hard, and cold, and
piercing as & steel poignard yet. Bat it
was 80. There were mowments when his
thonghts wandered at their own will—when
he remembered. 'The face of his mother
shone on him sometimes; and then would
come a flash of memory—of the old child-
ish days. And ah, sostrange! the child.
ish feeliogs of those days. And his two
children. The boy he often pictured to
himselfl es born to eontinpe the greatness
f his family—as evjoying, like & prince,
tte wealth and luxury he hud Ilabpred to
cquire. And the fair, gentle girl, whose
progress to womanhood he hed fellowed
in-his thoughte; whose birth softened his
h.rsh hears to absolute tenderress. She
it was who would cling to him lovingly in
after years——whose soft lips would press
upen the wrinkles of bis wora face—whose
gentlp voice ‘would always have the power
to win him out of his harder, sternsr self
If either of his children had lived, Laa+
reuce Carr might have been a different
man; but both these blessings which he
had prayed for—dreamed of as the solace
and delight of his old age——were only
geanted to him for a briel space, and then
left his sight forever.

The blow rent his heart solely. Tt was
so deep a grief, even, that at frst hé for-
got the check to his ambition it invelved.
No sen of his would earry his naine into
fotore sges—no descendants of his were
destined to make illnstrions the plebian
family ke had first raised from obicarity.
When this remembrafice ceme, it added to

=)

e by a elight bend of ber lovg neck, and |y pfliction o somethiog that was eold,

goon learved conteptment with his fate .‘f“-‘i"‘"] herself with her echoecolatesnd muf- story, sad almost defiunt, Beresved love
To pursue au objeet, be it fame, orpower, ' fing, while her husband persued the letter. Wourns; bat blighted ambition erects its
or wealth, seems an -ieherent instivet in When he bsd finished, he refolded it care- | o049 in very impotence of pride against

@man’s natn-e.

fies his resilessness, and icsensibly, bat | turned io tilence to his breakfast.

It Gils kis cnergieal 531']5‘“‘[1"_1_', and }rhl(‘t'd it in his pocket, then the hand that chastises.

His

Lanrence’s|

heart grew hardened. Ile buried himself

gratefully, mivisters to. that vegue yearn i wife never voticed any peculiarity in bis| 0w in his grim pursanits; they seemed

ing for dominivn which is the inevitable
birilirighit of every muan sicce the hrg'm-!
ning of the world. Laurence, shut ou:
from worthier aspirations, foond his am-
bition run high—to be- great in the sensc
by which all those aronud him understood
grestoess. He would berich. He would
work his way to fortune, to position, to
influenée. Keeping that goal ever in
view, be would straggle through evers
d ficulty, force his way over every obstas
_ So be
said to himself, silenily, many times, durs
ing the weary time of probation, 'when
obscurity and hard work appeared to be
his sliotted portion then'acd always. Baut
this dark period did vot last long; it was
wos likely that it should continue
bad talents, quickness, vigor, untiring per-
severance, aud unfeilivg bealth.  His pro-
grees was rapid. He climbed the hill
with foot steps swifi as they were sure,
aud when his father died the old maun felt
easy on the seore of his eldest son’s pros-
pects'and ultimate success.

But meanwhile William had remained
at howe, pursuing his selffimposed and
dearly-loved studies; readiog, thinking.
dreaming his hours away in ‘perfeet hap+
piness.

From this coatent he was rudely arous-
ed to the dread realities of death and
poverty. The plessant home and the
familiar faces whieh made it so dear, seem-
ed to slide from him, and left him standing
alone in the bleak world, which was so
new-and strange; like one who, reared in
Arcadis, is on a sudden thurst into the
midst of the fierce turmoil of a battle.

He sought his brother—but the two
natures, always different, were doubly so
pow, when a life of active business had
bardened the one, rendering it more than
ever stern. and. naeowpromising; while
years of quiet retirement had made the
other yet more refined, more visionary,
moré sengitive. And from Laurence, the
youonger brother met with no sympathy in
all those innermost feelings of his soul;
the closest, dearest portion of himself.
There was in William Carr that inexpli-
cable, intangible somewhat, which marks

Hes |

mynner; sbe was one ¢f those by whom it
ig:seldom eor sidered good fom to be ob-

'gervant of other people’s emotions, even

a husbard's. Lady Henrietta Carr was
seropniousin her attention to snch points
of etiquette Que more loving thanske
was, mwight possibly bave divined how
much was concealed under the -pale face,
the bent brow, and the remarkably quiet
voice of Launrcuce Carr thet mordisg,

1One more tender might even bave drawa

! the secret disturbance forth, and pleaded
the cause of the sbsent efender, instead
of leaving the wrath to ferment hiddeunly
ia the stern man’s breast.

“I will never forgive him—never, nev~
‘er] I will never look upon his face again.
I will never give him belp— we are stran-
gers from this hoor. Let bim travel bis
own road--and starve.”

Thess bard, terrible words the brother
passionately uttered, as he trod the room
to and fro, when he was alone, and after
again resding the letter,

«DgAnr BroTEER LAvRENCcE” (it ran)—“Yeur
{letter, with its ‘brief announcement of your
marriage, gave me great pleasure, not only for
the sake of its intelligence, but beoause ix the
kindly manner in which you cenveyed it to
me. Perhaps, brother, it is an egual reproach
to both of us, that the cordiality was strange
as well as pleasant. Let us be friends again,
in heart as in name; we werd Re omce—but it
iz a long while ago. 12 eurnew happiness we
wmey surely drown all past offences. For 1
also am married—not to a peer’s daughter; no
Laurence, with yeu alone will rest all the bril-
liances and grandeur of life; I enly ask for »
little gquiet—-1 am easily comtent. My wife
you may remember; we all kuew her when
we were beys at school—Mary Elliett, who,
though her father was a village tradesman,
has had the education, and innately possesses
the refidemaent ot any lady inthe land. Lhave
loved her, and she me, for six years. Bheis
anm orphan, too, and has been 8 governess all
that time. We are rich enough to cornmenee
house-keeping, thomgh on s modest =cale.
e are happy; I pray that yeu may be the
same with my new smister, te whom I beg to
offer wy affectionate regards. Mary alse joins
me in the same to yoursell my dear brether.
And bLelieve me ever yours faithfully,
Wisniax CArz.”

“The deughter of & country shop-keep-
er and the daughter of the Earl ot Tyn-
ford to call each other sisters] And he

they are of playing, I expect,”

¥ LA o .
«
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one man among his fellows—the poet— |has done thia. He will repent it; he

even though he be duish 1o his life’s end. | muss, he rhall. He is s disgrace, a shame

- The mam of Lusioess shragged bis'to me, He might have been an sid-~ho
e~

the be all and end-all of his existence

pow. He sald to himsell that iy was
enough; he would make it enough.

Yet, spite of all his inwa-d protesta-

tions, he looked enviensly, and sometimes |
with a feeling less selfish than envy, at the
happy parentsof blooming children. He
woald have given well nigh all his hard-

won wealth for one such boon ns was 8o

freely granrd to many. Against his
will, bé often found himself musing thus,
sorrowfally, yearningly. Ile wovld awske
himself with stern resolve; the one-half of
his natare would shrink into itself, while
the other looked on with a sardonic kind
of piety.

Yet sgain and again came these sof

tening reveries. It was in the midst of
one of them, in the twilight of s Decem-
ber eveniog, that he was roused by receiv-
ing g letter from William '

Ithwas the first time since many years,
duriluthich the stern elder brother had
snspended all intercourse, and had never
soughs to know what had become of the
other. He bad known somewhat, howev-
er; for William had ceme to Londoo, and
had commenced the new life of anthor-
ghip, and Laurence bad oced¥iounally met
bis name in passing periodicals. Baut di-
rect commanication hetween the two had
altogether ceased. £ frowned as he
recognized the hand. ey

Perhaps, had this letter come at any
other time, he might have retormed it un-
opened. Oh, men! ye who pray, pray for
your fellgw-men, whose hearts are harden-
ed, Oh, $egels b plead for them, strive
for them; for verily if there be a place in
all His works where Guod does not dwell,
and where no saving spark of divinity can
linger, it mast be in the sterile heart of &
world-hardened man,

Latrence frowned; but he tore the fet-
ter open, so soon &8 the servant bad left
the room, and he read:

#I had almost aworn mever to address you
again, after that last letter yon sent. In that
you bade me mever to trouble you more; yon
told me that you wounld neither listen te me
nor assist me, however sore my strait might
be. I forget yon were my brother whenl
read those words; the devil rose within me,
and I had uttered—what hereafter it might
have withered me to think ef, enly my wife

came up te mfe, and looked in my face, and,
Giod bless her, while her eyes rested on me, I

T

R

_jhissing at my heart,

counld not know that Luaurence, bard men | O leave me."

could not; that he bad waiched him ss he| 1€ littie boy gozed np at him with wou-
daried away throngh the sirce:, that he | dering eges,
bad thought of him ofien, since, with them, and so passed from the room.
somelling almost
ness. ¥

—

p—
: cas tender, less potient then Wil-
may judgs what it cost mie to wrile te yon liam, bad, been "'-mmu."-r "’P'I'Bd with
now.  “I might starve,” yéu ‘said. Laurence |D8!f the rebuffs he met with. Bat his
Catr, since then I have learned what starva-|€xceeding love and yearning over his

tion is like—-I have travgled very near its ut- ’hvothc nsei

) ds 1 11 Y ne v r. besides the consei .

wost brink; itisa word the mesning of which ing ontreged that b C:IMIB?S . h:.v
kenow. That would not drag me one quarter|  ® py i roiher's pride, -now

inch towards your ilireshold, ‘its werst agony ‘

could not spuak, nor even tivink of what was|  Ous |
I tell you this that yon

{thst hie hes fullen from his high estate,
is net within & twentieth part of thatwiiich |fmole him. with  uni intense, ‘sharp re-

even the thought of addressivg you for belp ! morze. Quly sun

A ! ; T IR ; .
would have cost me. Bat lbat anguislyis now llhi!u 2 ’ .;‘u ".w:!’ :)upa
swallowed in a greater. I gesk vour 11u1p_i 18 Binp's ipride, . Wil RESwN

I entreat yeu, I beseoch Fou io asaist ““._;heﬁi’l—, diferent as it was,, told him bow

Laurence, we are brothers, the childyen of one | 8real was Lhe Larricr he had et before
mother; do not deny me. Gire to me a3 rou | therm, -

would te a beggar—fling me some mouey in I.t.\‘ Al long >% £
the street, I care not how, ro yon do néet be ¢ °”g;} Willlam and his wife k?.e'
themselves of swother ' plan.

deaf to my ¢cry—only Le prowpt, for Death is tHonght
| Their child, the “girl, that Lureoce's ss-

pitiless.

SBrothor! God look a y i ; :
e Myehie ]i‘:od;:‘:;_;‘:;:ux:? :;f‘;:r:?';usm.nc? Lasd suved from desth; was.now

Tt WIWintian Cagm | $TOWu inlo a fuir damsel, of some fou. teen

Izurence vose from his gilded eliair, [ Y878 She was like her father, with'
and traversed the luxaurioas chamber BO!den hair aud brown eyes, such as he
wherein he had sate, slately snd’ zolitary. |18 ‘
He opened the door—-there ko paused.| “TIe cannot turn Aer from him,” seid
‘Then, as il with new reselution, he step- the fuiher and mother, as with glistening
ped forth into the hall, |eyea they wutched her ou her way. She
In a remote corner, which evea the|led her little brother: by the hand, and
brilliant lemp failed cleariy to' illamine, |these two
he distioguished a tall, thin Grure —a pale, | Lianrence, ss He sat reading in the qu'et’
pinched face, with groy bair falling ton- |suushine of a Sabbath afiernoon.
gled over the broad brow.  Did Lanreuce |
gee then the vision of ‘the bright-haired

girl, timidly, locking in his face
child who slept on his lLirewst ona Christs ‘ ; ’

e knew them at once, though his cyes

mas night long years back?' Whoean 154 never vested on them before. - Aliee
tell s ; ; *

. - . w8 his mother’ 3

Howbeit, he retreated into 1hke room er's natng, and: bis mothorts

. i [nce seecraed bent on  hi
before he was recegnizad, or even seen’ . . . glv hiw. mow, longlag
JEATLILNEIT,

by bis brother; and it was by s servent| =
that he seat to William & smali*int heavy | Wiliiam aod his wife were right——he
packet, [He eagerly seized it, with a kind | eou’'d not, turn her from b, -
of smothered ery, almos: like a seb, and| =~ O"¢le woa't you look at us?” said
the next justent had left bis brother’s D€ Pleading vo'ce sgain; ‘won’t you speak
tionse. | to nr—me and littia Wiliie??

The child was saved; and ther William  “Tepe’s owo-little Willie,” chimed in
had time to think on thi= sgerifive he had! the buy. inopportanely.

made to save it His preud hesrt wos| U0 Bume to your father,” said Lan-
torn at the remembrance that he had been | F*0C% it 8 bursh, constrained voice, «]
a waiting petitioner in the hall of his|M27¢ Nothiog to say to yon. Ge home.
brother’s house, and had been received i L 90 10t ®ish,” he added in & soft tone,
the hands of his brother's lsckey. He| '© Ve unkind to you, Lut—but-~you
The girl stood drooping and tesrful;

as he was, had tried to fauce him, bm|

He was fain to escape from

approwching tender- :Lrwlr that Wlf.liﬂm grew hopeless. He

(had exh msted bis stock of expedients;
He did not know this: 55 he esrove and |2 i p 'tience, enduranee seemed inwiin.
toiled with desperate encrgy, till he could | He despaired of ever sofioning the ab:
give baek his brother’s gold, nud then re. | SUr8te besrt.

“We arn Whilie and A]ic.'u said tha*but‘hem 'I:“ mnsig?aliﬁeeh‘,

iton the pillow besldé hita®' No¥

aoonlight ' only ' foll ‘0n' his* 6w -
wrinkled hand, wors snd shriveled willl
the trombles and the cares of well.aigh

18iX'y yonars.

Prayerful thonghts, Tosg sirangs_to
bim, afae! cams |§ut¢eu-ﬁ3§"zm,
e0d be Hoard, low and soft Wit eléasnall
blending with the walc in/vhelbtvest]
the voice «f his mother, sonniing assef
o'd when she read 1o her litila goas from
the lgrge Dok on her. kure,; 1 Hehuard
sﬁylurg:nl.galq\.y,“aid s;rdit ' '
CANR s commandment T leave -
that ye love ome another * 74 HUULA

- He saw the dédr thorker's oyed '
rested upou the boys with suchamiofnt
yearning tendervess iu tbalr ,qwo‘n,
could tell now, what the tcmrn_qul loek
meant. . He counld

close to her side, =nd then puss bier drm
round the strong, active] vigol a-
rence, whispering, “Don's be huvith: with

presented themselves before | W iMie; tuko gane of Willie. - Lovegath

other always, my boys, my darlings.’]
The wails é‘epaed-—x-;'iﬁb‘pit fﬂ?&iﬁ
reoce Uarr. i i ireosalEl .‘E‘m
#* #o oA ks w sdiglda
Christmas day at Cheriton Was'drawt
ing to its close. -Fhe-evening-bells were

ringing, the stars shone in W
orless sky. The murmar of the waves

-—a qyiet sound and happy. .
Ouly two 'days before,
had come to live at Cherit
house, It was wothing alveredy
were the sama.  medp paned windowly
quaint corners, and gubjed cends
same surrpunding doma -

the' grave ‘ot ‘trees beyond, behidd

the fey'moon was rishig evet ' abl, 2°¢*
Athe bay window of tHe Yak-pans fod
pationsat William and his Wit #luk el
two ehildren, ta%chi'ng‘ll@ﬁbﬁﬁ‘ igh '
blieg between'tho branches of the gl
firs.  The fice light  BaShed and glc
witlifn Whe roor, lighting apthe”pit|
on the wails, the books, snd’ prints
drawings seattered on the table, Ru

graceful groops of widter fowdrs |
disposed as women love 1o have
sverswhere Alice rested beside He
ar; ‘bis hends wandered emot g her BRig

curls; bat 5“"“"“":;‘-{5" o

tarned with & brief ackaowiedgment® T'"e pesicd on, and Lsurence wos un.
He added—*It is best for us both 1o for- | f”l“"!"’d &7 Lis brother. His persevering
get our bamiliation, for you degraded | '“dV® Iy Wes working its own way, too,
both in me. Let us Lo sirangars egain | and he was slready elear of the barren
> * EET ST x | porerty e bad at firsc experienced after

ltroubles abroad, with sheir irrctriovable |

The retorned  money fiund Lmrencei
Carr & poor man, Sadden politipal |
consequences—two or three mistakes iu;
bowe commercial policy —hed wronght,
this great chasge, sud he was baokrupt.

bis suin.  Each” suceecding year fouud |
bhim vdvanecing to ease asgein, il not Lo
vfilagsee; and be was stern, gold, aod un-
bending us ever. : .

Austher Christmastide draw near— -
(forty-five yeurs alter that Christmas when

{ how eloquently everything ho eaw’ ""VJ :

{ the moen shoue on the little white bed at
saw the fall, saw the ru'n to its climax,| CEeriton. It was Christuas ‘eve, and
The merchaut prince was worse thau pen. | L*0Tence hud been detained late in the
niless; for thers were lirge dubis which ©-F, balancing some complexed sceonnts.
all his vast possessions, ail his accama. *° WoF past midnight as he weaded “his
lated wealth, would fail to satisfy. = Ilis ™Y boweward.  It-was & frosty nigin,
wife, natorally ivcensed oy his misfor- 204 moonlight, and saburban streets were
tames, partook hersell sed her liberal, Gd'et ard slawbersus; Lasmrcnes's -foot-
jointure to the parente! roof, and he re-|S¢P% cchoiog on the puvement, slone
mained alone to enmbat with rain. | bresking the stilloess. Bomehow without
Then came out the finer part of hig| 218 ©W0 Will, almost in spite of it, indred,
characler. With ceurage he cncountered | DiS 'hovght turned back to old times, and

A day——two or three hours iu that day——

grove, and his thonghis'had traveled back
many, many years. - His Wife's ayeh Wore
fixed on bis facc; ¥ho cotld réad’ the tnn-
gunge of ‘the sad wistfil Jook; ‘she ki

1o his" beart of the ‘oid” bup
days—tender, pathetic mémo
wlso-loved so dearly for” his “gul
ohildren prattled guily for st tiche, B
at lengih thélr voices caﬁls@d"; '_Iﬁo “Were
subdued into’ stillecss by the dne

gravity of vheir father:” ;léidi-' :
gean him w0 sorrowflul,‘and they marveled
in Vheir innocent hesrts; for ho was _
pr, they knew, at coming baek fo 3
tew, to his old home. AW thy' aftetgoid
he bed been poisting vut'to thew” Wi
vorite hanois) ‘his garden, his trée'

the seat uwdor i, ‘and " the littld roos
where he used to sleep. Hé hxd been &¢
smiling ard glid thet ‘What €ouldm
papa Took grieved mok? = T TN
“Awed by (hd @ystery, thHey guive

the host of difficalties that ecrnshed ;‘)re'sa!n:““'r_'= arose before him & vision of the
ingly upon him. With scrupulons (some 19310t ho'nse in the conwtry, where his
people called it Quixntic) lutegrity he| VUYhovit had been passed; the large ram.
gave up all be had, asd qaietly sad sim: ‘bling gerden, the big malberry tree, and
ply annnounced his intentiva of paying th¢ Woud neer the village where he and
off the residue of his debt to the ntter- ! }\H_{l!{e bad used to gatber nuts.  Heand
most fapthing, if he lived. Taen with, Villie—there he [fowned, and sternly re-
proud, silent bravery he accepted s clerk !fun‘rd to dw:all on the retrospection. He
ship in some brother merchant’s office, | walked quickly on, with lips stardily

| but silendty; and 'siently Yollowe

&
good night Kis§ with “added ten

mother from the room. Bt shie retd
alwost immediztely,  and stole ‘soft
hind the chair whercin her husband say,
siill looking forth: with. that silent, lengs
ing, regretfal look: - <EBven when he feit
her arm arcusd his neck, he did aot ihra..

took a humble lodging, and began again | ple:‘sﬂ_! atfd brows knitted, resolved to
the life he bed commenced in his eary |8hnt bis miod oo sll s)ftening influcnees,
outh.
’ The world—even the world of business | 22270, and wou'ld pot be repulsed.
and money getting——is not so wholly bad liited his eyes 10 the sky, snd the myriad
as we read of in novels. Laurenco re. 8!8r8 were shining down on him with s
ceived many cffers of assistance, and enc | kind of smile-—ihe sama smilo as that of
or two good hearts persisted for a long |'oP& 8go  He could not sleep that nigkt.
time in following him with their sctive U@ lay very gaiet, but with a world of
friendship. DBut be was noi great enoughib“fi'_lhﬁ“i!h“ Hatiering about his beart,
to feel gratitude, or oven to llxoruagbiyis““’ms f“l' eotrance. The maonlight
apprecia(_e their goodnegs‘ Ris pfidﬂ streamed ia through o crack in the innd,
termiced man. He disdained sympathy, | Louresce closed bis eycs suddenly. The
and sullenly repulsed all proffered gene.|mooubeams brought a remembrance with
rosity, them that ho would rot welcome.
The wheel of fortone had made a com-]_ There eame a sound of musie outside

plete revolution, While dopressing one in the frasty street.

brother, s_ha c'lavaled the other, William | The waits. And thay played the old,
?n? growing into that rare ams,l s flour-{old tune two boys had listened te years
ishing aunibor. He was sufficiently far ago at Cheriton.

from being wealthy, certainly, bot he was
st an equally safe distauce from want.
And now—ob, beware! Ye who hastily
write resentment—he felt as though he

' sistible power, the sweel, solemn tone
wonld gladly return to his old poverty, if :
e oonld only recell th6 fow Haes N had [uos ou Bis'Gitsed boart, ANTevim befoes

: ., |he recognized it, he had yiclded te its
;T::lh:r.fh“. since to bis mow ruined oooor apd, wondering the while, falt the

It was long befors ha dared to approaeh | ot téars bubbling thiekly to bis eyes.
him with attempts at reconeiliation. Hej . Aud then came thronging the recollec-
felt keenly, with anguish, the fresh bitter- | 1008 ”f_ the olden days—vanished the
ness he had himself added to the former)imtervening yearslike an obscuring smoke,
estrangemen*. If desperate then, it ‘was
surely hopeless mow. Yet he tried. e

rence’s ears——strangest of all becagse it
seemed so familiar  With a strange, irre-

the hayp=, innocent time; when he was a

|but he counld nat--the thoughts came|
ile|

was but the pride of a strong, bold, de-|80d it lit up the dreary, comforiless room. |

leaving clear srd vivid the wmemory of

‘_-o.‘._—.-_-_"‘" ,.I-‘:'.- . R =
P

wrote agaim and again, suvd his letters
were returned with their seals unbroken.
He laid in wait ofien, and essayed 10
speak to him—uio grusp his hand. He
was coldly thrust aside, without a word,
without & look. He was always denied
admittapce at the door, when time after
time he sought the poor abode where

boy, and Willie was his dear brother,
The plessaut home, the kind father, and,
geutlest thosght of sll, the mother who
bad been wont every night to bang ever
her boys ia their little white bed, and
lingeringly kiss them ere they went to
sleep. How plainly he remeihbered ail;
the childish face with its golden surls; be

the former milisonaire had his shelter,

opened big eyes, almost eXpecting to seo

But she spoke softly——- '+ . Ladim
“Dearest, [ know. - But be go&

It wili be made right some duy,

'before another Oh%isu:;_ia. = Gidhgé‘“

o good ‘Lo as, he will not deny this ¢

blessing you s0 crave; so pragTor? ! o/ -
Aud William folded her 1o his hean,

'and smiled. Mery's voice never sounded

l:iu his ears but to creale P

to content, When she I‘:'.l‘:;'%i'li;l og
the moorlight fell on his face, and sh
it calm, hopelul and serene, ~ nlc W
There came ‘8 heavy tread oa the siocba
| steps, leading to the eotrevce doer, and’
{then the great  bell rao l}_lﬂllf.’- _
through the gniet house. f’i‘"iilisu’ *
'aund himself went to meet the intrader.
| Fairly, clearly, purely gleamed the mosnt
llight in at the window; warm' apd geher-
'ous glowed the fire, revealing the jless-
]unt homelike aspect of the room,

|  Bo William threw ‘back his gray-hair
Very strangely it sounded on Loaw-  from his brows——a boyish habit; gontinued

ever since the time of golden carle;
went to the onter door, “l_{ag;ﬁ
opeaed it. )=

A gush of chill, sharp wir, the sonnd
of the ses, like a far-off chant; the moon-
besms, white on the sione poreh aug
pavement, and s dark figare stan
' motionless there; this was what William
felt, and heard, and saw, the first mo-
meunt, ‘" e

The next, a face looked oo him, s hasid
was stretched towards him, and “a vboice
uttered only one word—

“Hrothe | - *.;:"'-

Willlam’s jeyfal ery answered. hiw;
‘then, like Joseph of old, *“he foﬂaw
bis neck, and wept.” g -

And st the door where- the two ¢
dren had so often entered from their play,
ihe two gray-hsired men stood, the Qbrigs
was stars shining on their fuces,

Ie could guess, t ®
of what were her ;!iofight:zﬂ “ﬁm
in their childish qiurrels she” w5l ;

beating on the shore cams aversud swon

-
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